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“What Fools Ghese fNortals Be!”’ 


E HAVE observed certain signs in the papers of late 

which inform us infallibly that once again an Anti- 

‘Tammany campaign is under way in New York City. 

The usual Committee of One Hundred is organ- 

ized and busy. The usual search for a Fusion candidate is in 
progress. There is felt the usual indignation over ‘Tammany ex- 
travagance, Tammany waste, and Tammany corruption. All of 
which is natural, but not new. ‘The whole performance is but a 
repetition of previous performances. All that is now said of ‘Tam- 
many under Murphy and the Sullivans—all and more—was said of 
Tammany under Tweed, under Kelly, and under Croker. It is the 
same old story of organized graft, and the alliance of politicians 
with public privileges to sell and “conservative” gentlemen with 
the money to 


‘| ’LL SAY THIS, however —-the longer you stay away from America the more 
you want to get back.”’"—Aizg Zim Sullivan. 


That isn’t the way James Hazen Hyde feels about it. 
= 


Wir Its tongue bulging its cheek in the accustomed place, and 

its eyes settling into its screamingly funny leer, the Kept News- 
paper begins poking fun at Senator La Follette. Just now the 
reason of its ridicule is to be found in that the Senator tours the 
Chautauquas saying things about the Senate—or, worse than that, 
telling the actual truth about the Senate. If he stayed quietly at 
home engineering land steals or juggling railroad favors or pro- 
moting Indian frauds, the Kept Newspaper would stamp his Summer 
occupation 








buy them. 
This being so, 
it seems to us 
that now is 
the time to 
suggest that 
there is little 
permanent 
use in oust- 
ing Tammany 
from the con- 
trol of New 
York City 
unless we are 
preparedto 
keep it oust- 
ed. Ousting 
Tammany is 
no trick at all. 
Keeping it 
ousted has 
never been 
done yet. It 
is worth try- 
ing, and itcan 
be accom- 
plished, because 

the same citizens who 
put Tammany out of 
power so sweepingly every now and then have hitherto restored 
it to power at the next election. They were nut obliged to. Let 
us remember, then, that everything which is said against Tammany 
this year will be equally true four years from now and eight years. 
Be as vigorous an opponent of Tammany and Tammany alliances 
as you please, but be just as vigorous in your oppositién after the 
first Tuesday in November. ‘The only way to beat Tammany and 
what Tammany stands for is never to stop fighting, even when 
you win. Beware of the man who yearns in reform administra- 
tions for the good old days of “personal liberty ” and “liberal ‘en- 
forcement of law.” He probably wants to buy a franchise. 











THE NATIONAL PICNIC. 


SOMEWHAT PDIsHeARTENING OUTLOOK FOR THE GREASED Pic. 


with the seal 
of its valuable 
approval. But 
for a United 
States Sen- 
ator to- rush 
about the 
country tell- 
ing the people 
of the coun- 
try what is 
actually be- 
ing done for 
them at Wash- 
ington — why 
it’s sacri- 
legious — it's 
blasphenrous 
—in fact, as 
one Kept 
Newspaper 
acutely feels, 
it’s ridiculous. 
ice 
THERE WERE 
foolish 
things done and 
wise things undone in 
the reign of King Theo- 
dore, but at least he reached out his hand and said to sundry land- 
grabbers: “Stop! This little bit of forest preserve will continue to 
belong to the Government!” Whereat, Forester Gifford Pinchot 
waxed fat and satisfied. But on the accession of Grand Duke 
Taft the anti-land-grab policy seemed to have changed. Lands that 
Theodore held out -for the Government, William is putting back 
into the grab-bag. So much has this been the case that Mr. Pinchot 
has very justly raised his voice against it. Now an interested public 
is beginning to wonder if the broad smile of Taft is to herald not 
only the downfall of Tariff Reform, but of all other reforms for 
which we have been mildly clamoring these last few years. 
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THE TARIFF IN THE MIDDLE AGES. 
SiR GILES DE CRACKERJAQUE.—By ’r Lady, ’tis a scurvy outrage! Here I payst twenty-eight plunkes a ton for armour- 
plate which the loutish Steel Trust selleth for only sixteen plunkes in Flanders and Iombardy. Out upon this Pro 


THE TRIFLERS. 





O your way and I’ll go mine, 
Neither of us need repine; 
Hearts unscathed and faith unblasted, 
We enjoyed it while it lasted, 
Vowing always, trusting never, 
It could not go on for ever. 














You pretended —so did I, 
It was such a pleasant lie ; 
You were false to me —io you 
I was false, and faithless, too; 
And we knew it all along, 
Laughed — and never thought it wrong! 


Here’s the ending of our jest, 
Mock we made of all that’s best; 
Still, had you been more sincere, 
I had loved you truly, dear; 
And had I been honest — weil, 
It’s all over, who can tell? 
Berton Bralep. 





7? Be, if not a pretty girl, then an interesting girl, or, at the very 

least, a girl with an indefinable something about her—so much, 
with all modern devices, ought to be easy for a girl who is any sort 
of a girl to begin with. 


———— 


Ee ape men are so mean that when they've put a cent in a weighing-machine 
they hate to get off the platform. 


NOT SO BAD. 





tection ! 


{Sapte Lapy.— Don’t your experiments frighten you terribly, 


Professor? I hear that your assist 
death by falling four thousand feet from a 
PROFESSOR.—Oh, that report was gre: 


ant met with a horrible 
balloon. 
utly exaggerated. 


Nervous Lapy.—Exaggerated!. How? 


PROFEssoR. — It wasn’t much 
more than two thousand five hun- 
dred feet that he fell. 


EXTREMES. 
“ D° you read Binks’s Maga- 
zine?” 

“No; it is all advertisements.” 

“ How about Bunk’s 2?” 

“ [don’t think it can be much 
good, or more firms would ad- 
vertise in it.” 


IMPOSSIBLE. 
Kagem this berth has been 
slept in!” ‘ 

“No, sah; I assure you, sah. 
Merely occupied. It’s the one 
over the wheels, sah.” 


A ROLLING STONE gathers no 
moss, but it gets so smooth 
that nobody has anything on it. 





THE UNREASONING SEX. 


EMANCIPATED WOMAN.— But why won't 


you marry me? Give me a definite reason. 


DETHRONED MAN.—Oh, just because! 








A BUTTER-IN. 


ES, SIk,”’ said Uncle Ab Clovertop when giving an account 
of the fire to a wagonload of his neighbors who had 
stopped in front of the Clovertop house. ‘It was 
about half-past twelve when * 

‘‘It was a quarter o’ one, Ab,” said Mrs. Clo- 





vertop. 

‘‘Well, that’s near half-past twelve, ain’t it? I 
had n’t been sleepin’ very well for sis 

‘*La, Ab, you’d been fairly snorin’,”’? butted in 





his wife. 

‘*No such thing. 
didn’t feel like sleep. Anyhow, I was a-layin’ there 
half awake an’ half asleep, an’ all of a suddent I noticed 
a kind of a glare——”’ 

‘*La, Ab, I noticed it before you did. You know 
T nudged you and spoke about it.’ 

**Well, mebbe you did. Anyhow, I jumped up 
and——” 

“You said at first you thought it was only the 

moon rising, Ab, and I said it wa’n’t that kind of a glare and ad 
‘Well, well, Hanner, it don’t much matter what we reckoned it was so 


I’d had a cramping spell and 














” 





long as 
‘*Might as well tell ’em the straight of it.” 
‘*Soon as I got to the winder I see that 
‘*La, Ab, I got to the winder ’fore you did and said there was a fire 





” 





' somewhere.” 
‘*Mebbe you did. All is, I soon see that it wa’n’t no moon makin’ that 
glare, for there was the flames leapin’ up and——” 


‘* We thought at first it was the Dudley place.” 
‘*That’s what Hanner said, but I told her it was furder off than that 


and . 
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THE THREE GRACES OF WALL STREET. 





‘*He said it was more likely the Skinner house or barn, but I knew it 
wa’n’t that fer away.” 

‘Well, I got into my things quick as lightnin’ and yelled my hired man 
up and rs 





‘La, Ab, he was dressed ’fore you was, for he had seen the glare, you 
know he had.” 

‘*Well, I didn’t know that he was up. All is, we was off for the fire m 
less than five minutes after 


” 





’ 


‘‘La, Ab, the clock had struck one before you got started and——’ 

‘*Mebbe it had. We soon see that it was Job Dickey’s barn and that it 
was too late to save a blessed thing, and that ——” 

‘Why, Ab, you said that they saved half-a-dozen milk-cans after you got 
there.”’ 
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INTERESTING BEHAVIOR OF THE GETTING-BACK-TO-NATURE FAKERS. 


WHEN THE METROPOLITAN SUNDAY Papers ARRIVE. 
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«Well, mentionin’. Practically 
nothin’ was saved and—— 


“‘Don’t you call a hoss nothin’? 


they wa’n’t hardly wuth 
” 
They saved one 
hoss critter.”’ 

‘*T mean that 
‘“‘An’ they run a good bugg 





y out, I call that 
something.” 

‘Well, practically not much of anything was saved. 
Twelve tons of new hay 


‘‘Why, Ab, Job’s boy was over here a little while ago 


” 








an’ he said they’d only about eight tons in the barn 











4 ‘‘And more than a hundred chickens burned up 
and re 
i ‘“Why, Ab, Mis’ Dickey told me with her own 
i mouth that she’d only about fifty chickens all told, and 
only a dozen or more was in the barn.” 
‘‘Well, it’s bad enough to lose even a dozen fine 
Plymouth Rocks and at 
‘*They didn’t lose any o’ their Plymouth Rocks, Ab. 
They had all of them in a coop by themselves far away from 
the barn.” 
‘*Well, I wouldn’t want to lose a dozen of no kind of hens for ” 
‘*Mis’ aa told me that they was only real young pullets that hadn’t 
: begun to lay yet.’ 
‘Well, all is, they lost all their farmin’ —_ and——”’ 


| IN THE SWIM. 


> ‘‘Fo’ de Lawd, honey! Am ol’ Aunt Dinah’s headgear dun 


come in style?” 





‘‘La, Ab, they saved some hoes and a rake and two spades.” 
‘What do they amount to when compared to the loss of a reaper an’ two 
{ plows an’ a lot o’ other implements? Then there was their buggies and e 
‘‘La, Ab, they didn’t lose their best buggy. It happened to be in town 
to have a new tire set.” 
‘Well, they lost them they had in the barn and 
: ‘*They’d only one other, Ab.” 
i ‘‘They ain’t sure how it ketched. 











Some thinks it was set by tramps, 


” 


for 





‘“Ab, Mis’ Dickey told me that she half believed that their hired man set 





i it with his pipe.” 

; “‘T reckon he wouldn’t be smokin’ his pipe that time o’ night. Dickey 

F told me that a tramp had been seen near the house “4 

; ‘*Yes, but Mis’ apres told me with her own livin’ lips that it was two in 
\ = — ee 


yr 


our unbelief. 





=a 


—, \\N 
W) yy) 


x 


THE CIG 


‘*It aint likely he come 
‘*Some think it was rats an’ 


” 





for 
‘**Mis’ Dickey told me that they 


seen a rat on the place for two years, for 


they kep’ four cats in the barn.” 
‘Some think it might of been set 
by the railroad ingine, for 





‘*There had n’t been no train go 
by for three hours before the fire 
broke out, Ab.”’ 

“‘Well, it might of smouldered 
and——”’ 

‘Taint likely 


dry as one o’ old Elder Drone’s ser- 


with ev’rything 


” 





mons. 

‘*Well, when Dickey first see 
the fire 3 

‘*Mis’ Dickey saw it first.” 


An hour later the tale of the fire 
was still untold and Hanner was still 
butting in. Max Merryman. 


THE CONTRACT. 


HE PATIENT. — What! 
fuse to allow my claim? 


You re- 
You 
told me when I insured, that I'd get 
something if I was sick, did n’t you ? 
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SARS OF THE AIR. 


Panatella or a Diplomatico ?” 


the afternoon when the tramp went by the house. 
it could n’t nowise have been him then.” 
**He might of come back and- 





back in the dead of night, 


matches, 


hadn’t 


INSURANCE AGENT.— Well, you must 


have gotten something or you would n’t 


be sick, would you? 


“I WONDER WHAT’S 





ALGtY 


‘*Which shape do you prefer, old man—a 


Ab.” 





MASTER ?” 


isn’t so pers the untrue as it is the unwelcome that constitutes the body of 





So y’ see 


$ KEEPING 


























UST home from my vacation trip, 
My mind still staggers in a daze 

From watching railroad men equip 

Their trains with comforts that amaze. 
On each winged palace now appear 

Maid, valet, barber, all alert. 
We had bands, banquets, bridge-whist, beer, 

—And we had dirt. 


We had a drawing-room, a bar, 


A dining-hall, a tailor fine, 
A nursery and woman’s car. 

(Train babes no more in public dine.) 
We had a porteress of skill, 

Who with our wives’ weird buttons fussed, 
(And doub!ed up our tipping bill! ) 

—And we had dust. 





We reveled in the changing scene 

From observation platforms packed ; 
We had electric lights, and e’en 

Five feet of books, all paper-backed. 
We had the baseball scores, a bath, 

A phonograph and vaudeville crew, 
Stenographers to catch our wrath, 

And cinders, too. 


We had a folding bedroom suite 
Whose windows, keeping out all air, 
Let in upon our heads and feet 
The garnered grime of everywhere. 
You may love work or short-cake best ; — 
On all things all men can’t agree; — 
But travel (as they said out West ) 
Is what soots me. Chester Firkins. 





THE MEASURING-ROD. 


HATSHISNAME BILKINS , ($1,000) 
James C. Bilkins , A ($10,00c) 
Hon. James C. Bilkins , ($100,000) 


Our Public- Spirited Benefactor, James 


C. Bilkins , ($200,000) 
Old Bilkins ae eee 

a <1— That Old Leather- Hearted Hog, 
og biking . . . . . i . . .«.« ($5,000,000) 


THE LOST DREAM. 


| SEARCHED through all the garden-close, 
I questioned ev’ry budded rose, 

Asked of each buzzing bumble-bee, 

Plead with the silver willow-tree. 


But where it vanished none could say — 
The dream that I lost yesterday — 

Till, when he heard my wistful sighs, 
Love showed it me within his eyes ! 


Charlotte Becker. 
be io 


ERA OF HIGH PRICES. 


b fxs announcement that France is going to spend three milliards 
of francs for new ships of war, — that is to say, for peace, — 
reminds us how prices have gone up since 187. 
In that year France bought peace of Bismarck for one milliard. 
And a milliard, furthermore, was deemed, in that day, a fairly stiff 
figure —the thrifty French more than hinted that Bismarck had 
driven a sharp bargain; whereas, on the occasion of the present 
purchase, the nation is reported quite in a glow of delight. 







THE DIVORCE. 


“ Wt disposition is made of the children of the couple ?” 


“They will spend six months with the servants of each 


parent.” 


NA au 











THE PROOF OF THE WATER IS IN THE DRINKING. 
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A LITTLE FABLE WITH A STINGER IN ITS TAIL. 


N THE good old Days, long, long ago, there once Lived 
a very large Community of Tadpoles in a small, 
shallow, and unusually dirty Bog. 

These Tadpoles were so excessively numerous, 
and the Bog was, so foul and mean, that untold 
Suffering resulted. Batrachiacide, enguzzlement, 
and frogulent practices were the Order of the Day. 
Every little while some Tadpole would be found 
with his Gills cut and his gullet stripped of its 
Last Amoeba. 
Game or other, an unsuspecting Tad would lose 

¥ his last Wisp of Lily rootlets. Some made away with 
‘Themselves by madly flinging themselves up into the Air. Others sold them- 


Every few days, by some Banko 


selves into Bondage to certain other Master Tadpoles who, to complicate mat- 


ters, laid Claim to all the richest Mudwallows. Countless little young and, 


tender Tads were forced to labor, hunting Animalcule in the Slime, where no 
end of them Choked to death. Young and old died, leaving their Carcasses 
to contaminate what little Water still remained unmonopolized Outside the 
Domains of the Captains of Mudistry. Also, as the Sun dried up the Bog, 
the opportunities tor Making a Living daily diminished. 

There was, in short, a perpetual Jostling and Crowding, in which the 
Weakest went to the Pebbles. Save for the favored Spots owned by the High 
Mudanciers, the whole Bog became one.Welter of Misery. 

About this Time the Tads began to hear the 
voice of a Prophetic Polliwog. This P.P. 






had a speculative turn of Ganglion, and 
he had figured out what was Due to 
Arrive before very long in the 
United Swamps. He understood 
Polliwogic Determinism, the Law 

of Surplus Infusoriz, and the 
Class Wiggle. Not content with 
conditions, he began to agitate 
the Bog. 

‘*Slimerades,”’ said he, ‘‘this 
strife and struggle are All Wrong. 
There is a Better Way. The near 
future holds a different Status for us all, 
without Distinction as to Size, Color, or Previous Caudal Extension.” 

The others, especially the Mudopolists, sneered and tried to Turn up their 
Noses. This was difficult, for they Had no real noses to turn Up, but they 
Tried just the Same. The P.P., however, was not discouraged. He con- 
tinued: ‘Outside this wretched Bog lie Regions whereof as yet ye Wot not of. 
There are large Fields full of Flies, Bugs, and other Lusciousness, in the 
greatest abundance. When you become Fit, you can go Thither and all live in 
Peace, Prosperity, and Joy. This Bog is really too vile.for decent and high- 
minded ‘lads to live in!”’ 

Then some of his Hearers waxed angry, while others mocked. 

‘‘Treason!”’ cried one. ‘‘ The Villain has no Patriotism, thus to Malign 
his Native Slough! ” 

“* Mudraker !”’ exclaimed another. 

‘* Visionary !’’ declared a third. 

“‘ Undesirable Swimmer!” spouted a fourth, a large and burly Tad, with 
glistening gills. ‘‘The short, ugly word for you!” 

; One and all they flouted the P.P., who was, however, not at all Discon- 
certed. He replied: + 

‘‘Your remarks have Nothing whatever to Do with the Facts. We are 
even Now undergoing an Evolutionary Process, which will some day Free us 
all from the Bog.” 

Then they indeed Made Merry. Some, instigated by the High Mud- 


anciers, even suggested appointing a Commission to determine the sanity of 
the P.P. 

‘‘Why,”’ they all agreed indignantly, ‘‘nobody ever Heard of such a Thing 
as Tads going out on the Land to eat Bugs! Tads we always 


have been, and Tads we always shall be. You can’t 





change Tadpole Nature!” 

‘*So?” answered the P.P.  ‘* Well, maybe, 
but how about Frog Nature, then? Before long 
you ’ll see the Change, never fear!” 

‘‘Pooh! ‘Tell that to the Marine Alge!” 
scoffed his opponents. To each other they 
whispered: ‘*Poor Pol, he certainly has Kinks 
in his Notochord!” 

‘*Laugh away,” replied the P.P., with irri- 
tating Calmness. ‘‘T still affirm that @ne of these 
Days we shall All lose our Tails and Gills. We 
shall grow Legs, and shall go Out into the Land. 


Then 





‘‘Landarchist!”’ screamed the Mudopolists. 


‘*You ’re trying to under- 
swim the Foundations of the Established Ordure!”’ And all the Retainers of 
the Muddied Aristocracy rallied to the defence of the Masters. 

‘* Fellow Swimizens!” adjured the Polliwogticians, ‘‘ you must refuse to 
Listen! Stand firm beneath the folds of the Glorious Old Flag-roots where 
you were Hatched !” 


‘He is unscientific,” gravely declared the Teachers. ‘‘If what he says is 
True, what then would become of the Survival of the Slipperiest?” 

‘*The Villain is trying to Break up the Bog!” chimed in the ‘ad with the 
shiny gills. ‘* He occupies in relation to All morality, and especially in rela- 
tion to Bogestic morality, a position so Revolting that I find it Difficult to dis- 
cuss or even mention it in a Reputable Mudhole!” 

There were a goodly number of Leeches in the Bog, all firm friends of the 
Mudocracy. ‘They were especially bitter in denouncing the P.P. 

‘*Why,” they jeered, ‘‘ this Ne’er-do-weel is actually Advocating Dividing 
Up our Tails to make Legs out of! If his idea were Carried out, what Incen- 
tive would there ever be for our Lower Classes to burrow in the Filth and Goo 
at the Bottom? If you believe him, the whole of our Present Sloughciety will 
perish! He ought to be arrested and Put in a Dry Place. To the Pebble- 
tentiary with him!” 

Most of the Tads agreed, but others Began to try to Think with their 
Microscopic Ganglia. A few of the Cleverest 
came to the conclusion that Perhaps there 






Might be something In It. 

‘* But,” said they, ‘‘it will never Be 
in Our Time. Maybe in a Thousand 
Weeks our great-great-great-Grand- 
poles, to the Nth power removed, may 
evolve Legs, but such Blessings and 
Beauties are not for Us. True, it isa 
Beautiful Theory and much to be De- 
sired ; but after all it is only a Wonder- 
ful Frogtopia.”” And they flouted the P,P: 

‘* Alas,”’ they concluded, ‘‘that such 
a Splendid Dream, such a Vision of Life, 
Liberty, and the Pursuit of Grasshoppers 
should be merely theoretical— should be 
so Diametrically Opposed to Batrachian 
Nature!” 

But the P.P. only smiled a trifle Sadly, 
though Confidently, to himself. For all the time he Knew that, deep under the 
Skins of his Contentious Confréres, the Rudiments of Legs were Slowly Forming. 

George Allan England. 
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TIONED)— A CONTINUOUS PERFORMANCE. 


FLtoat COMBTTEE OF THE Hupson-FuLTON CELEBRATION. 
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before he got up. 


THE DECEPTIVE HAY-CART. 











The way it looked to Mr. Citiman 


L’AFRICANIQUE. 


(In this the peculiar songs of the desert are 
admirably reproduced. | 


HE ostrich speeds across the sand, 
Gay beplumed is he, and grand; 
He careth not for Teddy and 
His slaughterously inclined band. 
Gluschee gawawa quaee-cooka-ee ! 


Gawawawa ! 





THE JOY-RIDERS OF SPACE. 


The zebra zigzags o’er the zade* 
And joins the zooful serenade; 
Where, resting in the zephyrous shade, 
They fear no Teddine fusilade. 
Zillopopewa! Zillopopewa! 
Zstlusch ! 


The amphibious hippopot, 
Who lives where it is very hot, 
Will have to hide an awful lot 
To hide the hide that he has got. 
Woo buboo! Woo buboo! 
OO-OO-OO-pilubopuph. + 
E * Zade. A kind of pluff. 


+ This is the kind of noise the hippo- 
pot makes when dead or dying. 


Hamilton Pope Galt. 


aA 


KNIGHTLY. 


N°: THE Tariff is not the Mother 
of Trusts, whatever appear- 
ances may be thought to indicate. 
The solicitude which the Trusts 
have been displaying, since about 
the time Congress convened in 
extraordinary session, is only 
what good breeding prompts 


where an old lady is in such vis- 





The way it looked to him ten seconds later. 


ible distress. The belief is somewhat prevalent, among the thought- 
less, that corporations are devoid of moral and spiritual quality; vet 
who can behold them going out of their way, thus disinterestedly, 
to relieve a friendless female, and deny that there is something 
knightly about it, something of the 
fine chivalry of the Golden Age? 









AVOIDED EXTREMES. —7 
‘7 SHE happy in her married life ?” | 

“Well, at first she could n't | 
make up her mind whether to 
be happy and have a lap- 
dog, or unhappy and 
have a divorce; so she 
compromised and had 
a baby.” 


MODERNIZING IT. 
EACHER. — Willie, 
how did Washing- 
ton follow Cornwallis? 
WILLIE.—I suppose 
he subscribed to the pa- 
per for which Cornwallis 


was writing the “ exclu- 
sive story” of the fight. PASSING A BAD QUARTER, 
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ABREAST OF THE TIMES. 


O, there ain’t been no great changes since you left Beanboro,” 
said old Alvah Putterby to a native who had returned 
to the town for Old Home Day after an absence of 
just fifty years. 
“As I say,” said Alvah, “there ain’t been no great 
changes, an’ yit we ain’t stood still. We’ve went 
for’ard some if we ain’t put up no sixty-story skyscrapers, 
nor done other things you ’ve done there in Chicago. That 
ment walk leadin’ from the tavern to the post-office wa’n’t there when you 
ved here, an’ we put in a new stone watering-trough back in ’79. Then 
uu see the Baptists have put all new hoss-sheds back o’ their church, an’ the 
‘lethodists put a bran’-new carpet in their church six years ago. You never 
cen Si Lampson’s new barn, for it ain’t been built but ten years; an’ they did n’t 
jiave no sody fountain in the drug-store in your day here. Joe Peevy’s cob- 
bler-shop is something new since you was here, an’ the Town Hall was painted 
yaller about twenty years ago. It used to be white when you was a boy here 
in Beanboro. The back part o’ the blacksmith-shop is new since your day with 
us, an’ there was no telegraft poles in town when 
you an’ me was boys. ‘That board-walk on the 
left-hand side o’ Main Street is new, an’ 
Caleb Rowley didn’t put that bay-winder 
in his house until ’most twenty years after 
you left town. As I say, there ain’t 
= , been no great changes, an’ yet we 
ain’t been asleep by a long shot, 
an’ we’ve went ahead in a 
good many ways, so tne old 
town ain’t what she used to be. 
There ’s talk of a man startin’ 
a place to make hulled corn 
an’ bottled horseradish here 
in the back part o’ the meat- 
market, an’ that'll give em- 
ployment to two or three per- 
sons an’ mebbe give a kind 
of an impytus to the manufac- 
turin’ boom we are tryin’ to 
start here. Oh, we ain’t 
sleepin’ while the world is 
rushin’ on ahead of us!” 
M. W. 







A GENTLE HINT. 
oe said the 


teacher, ‘‘I have made 
arrangements with all the 
drug-stores, stationery shops, 
and news depots to furnish 
me with the name of every 
little boy who.buys a_ nice 
valentine, with the picture of a tousle-haired, hook-nosed, sour-mouthed old 
maid, and the inscription ‘You thin old fright!) O,Clammy Carrie, you never 
had a chance to marry,’ and I will personally give into his hands a nice piece 
of hard rubber that has outlived its usefulness as a gas-tube.” F-. D. Aérams. 


AFTER ALL THAT CLIMB. 
Nota 


CATERPILLAR.—Gosh, boys! 
leaf in sight! 





THE LYCEUM DICTIONARY. 


| rose A gathering, usually in the Op’ry House, of intellectual ladies who 
earnestly desire to be uplifted, and of their unintellectual husbands who 
just as earnestly do not. 

Upuirr: To hoist. Syz., to bore. 

GLEE CLuB: That which causes no glee. See QUARTET. 

ReFORMER: One who tells how he got his name in the papers. 

INrELLEcT: That which causes the brow to bulge. See Vanity, also WEN. 

Cuack-Tatk: A perversion of ‘“Choctaw”—a form of torture once in 
vogue among the Indians. 

IMPERSONATOR: One who does not impersonate. 
was cut out for a vegetarian. 

SipE-Wuiskers: A form of adornment now found only on the Lyceum 
platform and in political cartoons. 

Missionary: A .pompous party, shaped like a tub, who is fluent in telling 
of the many horrible privations he never endured. At times attached to a 
magic-lantern with cracked slides. 

GovERNOR: One who is elected to the Lyceum platform. An oily person, 
who delivers lectures and writes patent-medicine testimonials, thus getting his 
living from both the rostrum and the nostrum. 

Curtain: That which is let down after the lecture. 
let down when it purchases tickets. 





The audience is 
Zom P. Morgan. 





WHAT’S IN A NAME. 
OARDING-House, A. Hotsell . . . $6 up. 
Hotsell Hotel. ...... . . $9 up. 
Hotel Hotsell . Pitsgs tae ee prne (ie Cake ee ewiades eaten ar Ge Nn alk oy ang $14 up. 
Hotsell Inn . NS eT SS eee 
Hotsell Court . Te ere 


Hotsell Arms . $24 up. 
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The railroad president to-day 
spends the greater portion of the 
summer at his country home 
renewing his energy. He keeps 
in touch with his railroad system 
over the telephone. 


He may be one hundred miles 
or more away from headquarters, 
yet his office and the principal 
business centers of the country are 
within talking distance. 


He is notified immediately when 
anything important occurs; his ad- 
vice and direction are asked and 
given over the telephone; the 
machinery of the road goes on. 





Each day, at the noon hour or in 
the early morning or late afternoon, 
he conducts his business over the 
long distance line. 


to all human activities. 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service. 









In Touch With 
slis Wom: 


He is in touch with his world. 


Through the day he has been re- 
newing his energy—sailing, driv- 
ing, or playing golf—making him- 
self more fit for the busier season 
and able at all times to handle a 
larger system and a larger volume 
of business than the president of 
two decades ago. 


This is simply an_ illustration 
which applies to every busy man, 
whether he be railroad president, 
merchant, manufacturer or profes- 
sional man. 


It shows the importance of 
universal service, which is the 
constant aim of the Associated Bell 
Companies—of one system,extend- 
ing to every nook and corner of 
the United States, keeping all lo- 
calities within speaking distance 
of oné another. 


Long Distance Bell Service is universal in two ways— 
in its extension to all localities and in its application 
Whatever your interests, it 
will advance them economically, certainly, constantly, 


The American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 
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A lank individual who 





PROOFS 


Photogravures 
from PUCK:: 


| Owing to the many requests from 
our patrons for a larger size print of 























“THE FIRST AFFINITY,” 


by Carl Hassmann, we now have 
on sale a handsome photogravure in 


Carbon Black, 13 x 1934 in. 


Price One Dollar, 
postage paid. ~ 
Address PUCK, 

295 to 309 Lafayette St.. New York 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
801 Third Ave., N. Y. 
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PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Best liked by 
every man who 
knows what a good 


akel.ae really is 


1M BASSA DOR 
fier “ oead 
, . frie . IO C. 


‘The Little Brown Box.’ 





Pears 


“There’s no place like 
home,” and no soap like 
Pears.’ 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millions of homes the world 
over. 





Sold everywhere. an 





OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


FOR » MEN 





While Rock : 


‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “Richard's Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
and illustrated humorous book. Sent for toc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bidg., New York City. 





RATHER A Fan. 
Madison C. Peters was discussing the question, “Will the coming man 
marry?” He instanced a certain type of bachelor. 
“This man,” he said, “is a hypocrite. He tises his religion as a cloak.” 
“ And what will he do in the next world?” 
“Oh, he won’t need any cloak there.”—//arper’s Weekly. 


THE POLITE PASSENGER. 

“Bjllwjkzp street!” cried the conductor. The modest little man touched 
his elbow. 

“Excuse me,” he apologized, “but I’m a little hard of hearing, and I 
confess that I wasn’t giving you my undivided attention as I should. Would 
it be too much to ask you to repeat the name of the street ?” 

“ Bjllwjkzp street!” growled the conductor, with a savage glare. 

“Oh, thank you so much,” said the modest passenger, gratefully. “I 
wasn’t quite sure whether you said Jllkzwph street or Kwpzjlph street. I get 
off at Wilson. Will you ring the bell?” —Chroniéle- Telegraph. 


How Dip HE Know? 

After dinner, when the ladies had gone upstairs, the men over their coffee 
and cigars talked as men will of love. 

All of a sudden the host cried in a loud voice: 

“T tell you, gentlemen, this is the truth. I have kissed the dainty Japanese 
girl; I have kissed the South Sea Island maiden; I have kissed the girls of 
England, of Spain, of Germany, even of America; but it is most true to kiss 
my wife is best of all.” 

Then a young man cried across the table: 

“By Heaven, sir, you are right there.”— Z7¢- Bits. 


SKINNER.— Good morning, ma’am! Did you ever see anything so unsettled 
as the weather has been lately ? 





Mrs. HasuLey.—Well, there’s your board bill, Mr. Skinner.— Zxchange. 
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Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 





YELLOW 
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The original and genuine Chartreuse has ‘* 
always been and still is made by the Carthu- . “ 
sian Monks ( Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels 
and insignia originated by the Monks have 
been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property ofthe 
Monks, their world-renowned productis now- 
adays known as“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 





Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, a * game P 
Sole Agents for United States, i 








Not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
polish to all metals, but the polish C—— 


Bar Keepers Friend 


Jasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals of 

‘wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale roy aeugl 

ists and dealers. nd oe stamp for sample to 
295 E. W St. Indi 


hi 























Bunner’s Short Stories | 











H. C. BUNNER 





SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts ard conditions of 
readers. — Pitisburgh Dispatch, 


} 
MADE IN FRANCE 


Though thecreations are de Maupassant’s the stvle 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—Detrott Free Press. 


i 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE 








For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 











THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile.— W., P. @ S. Bulletin, 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.” — Boston Times. 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times 


PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume. 


db 





Address: PUCK, 


295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 





th 


ru 


iz! 


m 


he 


to 











RARRRRRRARRRRRRRRRARRRRARRARRRRR RRR RR RRR ie 


‘s 











Abpollinaris 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 





Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 








DISADVANTAGES OF CHINESE. 





A Chinaman was called as a witness in the police court of Los Angeles in 


the case of a driver who had run over a dog. 
it was when he saw the man run over the dog. 
“Me no sabe,” replied the witness. 


The judge asked him what time 


“[ say,” repeated the judge, “what time was it when you saw this man | 


run over the dog!” 

“Me no sabe,” repeated John, smiling blandly. 

“We shall have to have an interpreter,” commented his honor, as he real- 
ized that the witness did not understand English; and accordingly another 
Chinaman was haled into court to act as interpreter. ‘Ask the witness,” com- 
manded the judge, “when he saw this man run over the dog.” 

The interpreter turned to his fellow countryman and said: “We chung lo, 
ho me choo lung wow, e-ho me no chow chee, loo know so-loo bing gong 
tong yit ben.” 

‘To which the witness replied: “Wong lin kee, wo hoo, wing chong lung 


yue lee, kin sing, choy yoke coey ying lung ding wah, sling suey way san yick | 
ling toy bing coey bow tsue, po tong po gou hung mow kim quong yuen lee 


chow yo ben tong.” 
‘The interpreter then turned to the judge and said: “Him say ‘Two 
o’clock.’” —Lippincott’s. 














THE 


RIVALS. 

‘*But isn’t Mr. Spotleigh very versatile?”’ queried the young 
hero-worshipess. 

‘* Versatile,’ laughed the Eminent Thespian sardonically, ‘yes; 
in farce Spotleigh can imitate the sound of a man being kicked down 
Stairs as well as any crash-box boy in the country; in Uncle Tom’s 
Caébin his rendition of the baying of the bloodhoundg will get him his 
ten and cakes from Kansas City to Kalamazoo ; while in the classic 
drama his Cries from Without and his Mob Off Stage are justly 
considered masterpieces. Ha! Ha!” 


Versatile? Oh, yes! 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 





Mr. Woopy.—Music is a most fascinating study. 
to sing awfully. 
Miss Bunt (who had heard him).—Oh, you do.— Tit- Bits. 


Do you know I'd like 


| an old, tumble-down shack. 





TAKING Care oF THE Doc. 

Henry Blossom, author of “Checkers,” had a woolly dog he was showing 
to some friends in front of the Lambs Club in New York. 

Outcault, the cartoonist, came along. Blossom exhibited his dog. 

“You want to be careful about that dog, Henry,” warned Outcault seri- 
ously. ‘I had one and had a lot of trouble with him. You must be careful 
about washing him.. If you are not, his eyes will get sore and he will die.” 

“Gee!” said Blossom; “I'll have him dry-cleaned.”— Saturday Eve. Post. 


VITAL Part. 
Mapce.—Is it good form for a girl to wear such an abbreviated bathing- 
suit ? 
Marjori£E.—I guess that depends altogether on whether the girl has the 
good form.—Fvening Sun. 





WuHereE He Came In. 
Minister.—I made seven hearts happy to-day. 
PARISHIONER,—How was that ? 
MINISTER.—Married three couples. 
PARISHIONER. — That only makes six. 
MINISTER.—Well, you don’t think I did it for nothing ?—Zachange. 








SoME Federal officers in the Civil War once sought shelter for the night in 
About two o’clock a polecat announced its pres- 
ence in its own peculiar way. A German sat up and looked helplessly about 
him. The others were all sleeping peacefully. “Mein Gott!” he exclaimed 
in tones of despair. “All the resht ashleep, und I’ve got to shmell it all!”— 
Everybody’s. 


PUCK PROOFS 


Copyright 1907, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 











Photogravures 
from PUCK 


These are but 
two examples of | 
PUCK PROOFS. | 








Send Ten Cents - tie a 


for Catalogue 





Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x12 im. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W. Blake. 
Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schearsmane 


with over Seventy 
Miniature Repro- 





ductions. 


Address 


PUCK, New York 
* 295-309 Lafayette St. 








Trade supplied by 
Gubelman Publishing Co., 
801 Third Avenue, 

New York. 





A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. 


Sr By Gordon H. Grant. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
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IDOI EE SO ee 


. 
THAT DAINTY 
MINT COVERED THE OUNCE 
* CANDY f ~~ AND IN 
: COATED / S*. 10s 
> CHEWING AND 258 
PACKETS 


FIVE CENTS 


 Chiclets 


. REALLY 
DELIGHTFUL 


JUST RIGHT AFTER DINNER 
Try Them! Sige ey 


neighborhood send us ten cents for 
a sample packet. Any Jobber will 
supply storekeepers with Chiclets. 


FRANK H. FLEER & COMPANY, Inc. 





Woman’s CurRIOsITY. 
“Come, fly with me,” 
low; 
‘Be mine, be mine while life en- 
dures!” 
‘But first,” she said, “I want to know 
What make of aeroplane is yours ?” 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


he whispered 


THE DENTAL ORNAMENTS. 
Visitor (passing through dining- 
room with little Tommy, discovers mince- 
pie on sideboard ).—Heigho, but that’s 
a fine pie! Who made it? 


‘Tommy. — Gran’ma; she always 
makes the pies. 
Visiror. — Does she, indeed? 


Well, I’d like to get my teeth into 
that one. 

Tommy. — You would, eh? Well, 
gran’ma’s got ahead of you; don’t 
you see the prints of her’n all around 
the edges ?— Boston Courier. 








Puck’s 
Original 


Drawings 


Phe Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 


who desire 


A Fine Birthday Present, 
A Suitable Euchre-Party Prize, 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parlor, 
Library or “Den,” 


Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
- will be sent on application. 

Give number of Puck and Page, and 
address 


PUCK, NEW YORK. 











| worries me is that he | 


GENERALLY. 
** Please sir,”’ 
the office boy, ‘‘me 
gran’mudder’s dead, 
an’ | want de alter- 
noon off.” 

“Johnny,” ex- 
claimed his employ- 
| er, severely, ‘‘do you 


|know where little 
|} boys go who tell 
lies ?”’ 

“Yes, sir; to de 


” 


ball game,’”’ replied 
Johnny, unblushing- 
ly. —PhAtladelphia 
Record. 


LEGITIMATE, 

CLIENT.—-Thought 
you left word in your 
office that you were 
out on important 
legal business ? 

COUNSELOR.—Just 
so. ‘This ball game 
seems to be highly 
important, and I as- 
sure you it is perfect- 
ly legal. — Chicago 
News. 


CHIEF OF DETEC- 
TIVES. — Now give 


your missing cashier. 
How tall was he? 
Business MAN.— 





What 


tall he was. 


was $25,000 short. 


|—Phila. Record. 


SALLY GAY. — 
What a cunning little 
fellow Mr. Callipers 
is! 

DoLLy Swirr. — 
Cunning? Why, 
he’s dreadfully bow- 
legged. 

SALLY GAy.—Yes, 


us a description of ; 


I don’t know how | 


said 


| 











but that gives him| 


such an arch look, 
you know.—77ruth. 


| 


Contains all the essentials for 
husbanding the strength and 
increasing the vigor acquired 
through rest. and recreation. 


Nourishes and lubricates the vital forces. 





























GertTinG Ricu. 

“How did you get the money to 
buy paints to finish your picture ?” 
asked the sympathetic intimate of the 
struggling artist. ; 

“ Pawned my coat.” 

“Oh! And how much did you get 
for your picture ?” 

“Nearly enough to get my coat out.” 
—London Globe. 


Very CHILLING. 
‘“‘What is hauteur ?” 
“ That’s what some salesladies dis- 
play when you ask to see something 
cheaper.” —Piila. Evening Bulletin. 


PIMPLES DISAPPEAR 


NO MEDICINE OR PREPARATION 
Certain simple newly-discovered rules in regard to 
diet and care the face will remove the cause, and 
make your face clear and bright. In four days 
you will look in the glass and shout for joy. 
These rules sent on receipt of $1.00. 
Address P. O. Box 112, Chicago,- Til. 





| A SHADE OF DIF- 
} FERENCE. 
WIFE.—You ’re a 


first husband, 
HUSBAND. — Yes, 
I am, thank good- 
ness. I am alive: 
he’s 


mercial-A ppeal. 


AN EFFECTIVE 

ARGUMENT. 
‘* Why worry about 
| the children?” 

‘*T can’t help it.” 

‘‘But, my dear, 
| you are hurting your 
game at bridge.’’— 
Kansas City Jour- 
nal. 








Mrs. Upper. — I 
do so enjoy repartee. 
Mrs. CuMso.— 
My husband won’t 


drink anything but 
oolong. — Raston 
Transcript. 


“ALL writers are 
not impractical, are 
they ?” 

“Oh, no. One 
man will write a 
| joke and sell it for 
fifty cents. 
will write a comic 
opera around it and 
| draw $20,000 in roy- 
alties.”’ — Louisville 
| Courier-Journal. 





different man to my | 


dead. — Com- | 


| 
| 


| 
| 


Another | 


| Taper.—I’d like | 


to attend the wed- 
| ding of a very dear 
friend. 

Mr. GINGHAM.— 
It must be a very 
dear friend, indeed, 
to make you want 
that much time, 
| Who is it? 
| ‘TAPER. — Well, 
| sir, after the cere- 
mony she will be my 
wife. — Vogue. 























A SUCCESSFUL MISSION. 


‘*And w’en you told the parlor socialist that you was thril- 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 


lin’ with universal love, and wanted to divide up, and was willin’ 
to take your $7.85 per capita in cash —did he give it to you?” 

‘‘No; but he gimme eight dollars and a quarter’s worth of 
physical culture exercise gittin’ away from the dog.” 


a two weeks’ absence | 





| 








lie Voice of Reason 
“Drink it for  {# 
Health and 


First in 
Quality and 


Character 
Remember The As Label 


PAIZ 


MILWAUKEE 


Order a case sent home 
Ask for it a ~ 3 Club, Cafe 


or 
insist on “‘Biatz.’’ 
_———— EE — 
Correspondence invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE 
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CHEER UP!!! 
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Photo Gelatine Print, rat ve in. 
PRICE 25 CENTS 


Dd 
Get a copy of this popular print 
and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 


ed 


This is but one example of the Puck 
Proofs. Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue 
with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


CHEER UP!) _ 
By Leighton Budd. 


Address PUCK, New York. 


295—309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied by GuBELMAN PUBLISHING CO., 
801 Third Avenue, New York. 














was 
it. 


ann 
I w: 
thot 


new 


afth 


to k 


\irs 


whe 


thot 
lini 


. 
opel 
“rine 


he 
} lo. 
Tan 
Car 
t’ink 
Ilys 
mint 


me 





a 





ue 
iS. 











MRS. NOONAN’S “TILLYGRAM.” 


BLUE-COATED messenger-boy turned the corner and went to the door- 
way of a big rookery of a tenement house. An elderly daughter of 
the Emerald Isle was standing in the doorway of the house with her 
apron thrown over her head. ‘lhe messernger-boy approached her 

and asked: **Does Mrs. Noonan live here?” 

“Mrs. Noonan, is it, bye? An’ phwat if she doos live here ?” 

“T have a telegram for her.” 

“A tillygram, is it? A tillygram for Mrs. Noonan? Luk at thot now! 
Is anny wan dead in the tillygram ?” 

“T don’t know. Does Mrs. Noonan live here?” 

‘“Aisy, me bye, aisy. Is it—Oh, Mrs. Cassidy, here is a bye wid a tilly- 
am for Mrs. Noonan. ‘Think av thot!” 

‘A tillygram for Mrs. Noonan? For phwat cause should Honory Noonan 
- gettin’ a tillygram? Phwat is in the tillygram, bye ?” 

“1 don’t know.” 

“QOi’m doubtin’ if Mrs. Noonan is at home, for—Oh, Mrs. Sullivan, here 
is a bye wid a tillygram for Mrs. Noonan.” 

“A tillygram for Honory Noonan? Is thot so? Well, well, well! Most 
tillygrams mane bad luck, an’ Honory Noonan has had her full share av thot 
av late. Phwat is in the tillygram?” “The bye says he don’t know.” 

“He don’t know? Oi t’ought thim missinger-byes arlways knew phwat 
was in a tillygram. If it’s bad news she’d want a frind wid her whin she reads 
it. An’ who do yeez tink wud be afther sindin’ a tillygram to Honory? Has 
anny wan heard her say she was ixpictin’ a tillygram? I wonder now if-— 

“Can’t any of you women tell me in which tenement Mrs. Noonan lives? 
I want to deliver this telegram to her,” said the boy. 

“Av coorse yeez must deliver the tillygram to her, bye. It wud not be us 
thot wud hinder yeez from here comes Mrs. Moriarity. Heard yeez the 
news, Mrs. Moriarity? This lad has a tillygram for Honory Noonan.” 

‘Is itso? Well, well! An’ for phwat reason should Honory Noonan be 
afther gettin’ a tillygram, Oi wonder. An’ phwat is the contints av it, bye?” 

















ZING -BOOM! 


BirF.—If you haf been eating only frog-legs, tell me why it iss 


your breath smells of beer ? 
STIFF.—Maybe you vos smelling the hops! 


[Man at the trap smacks bass-drum ; gale of laughter sweeps over 
the audience ; orchestra begins opening bars of the next side-splitting 
song. } 





“T don’t know, and I wouldn’t be allowed to tell if I did. All I want 
to know is where Mrs. Noonan lives.” 

“Sure an’ thot’s aisy to foind out. It’s on the sicond flure back, but 
Mrs. Noo-oo0-oo0-nan! Oi reckon she’ll hear thot, for her dure was open 
when Oi kem by, an’ Oi here she is! A tillygram for yeez, Mrs. Noonan!” 

“ Phwat?” “A uilygram for yeez, ma’am!” 

“Gawd above, an’ who should be sindin’ a tillygram to me? Oi’m scared 
thot it’s bad news, or it would n’t be a tillygram. Maybe it’s from me brother 
l)innis over in ould Ballyclare. Oi’d a letther but yistiday sayin’ his woife * 

“Sign your name here, please, ma’am.” 

, ‘‘Mebbe some wan wud do well to have a glass of wather handy before she 
opens it,” said Mrs. McCarthy. 

“There’s wan good t’ing, Honory Noonan; an’ thot is veez are wid good 
rinds no matther phwat bad news the tillygram may contain.” 

“T’ank Gawd Oi am thot same, an’ Oi may as well foind out phwat is insoide 
he tillygram, for if—the saints be praised! Luk at thot now, will yeez all? 
110, ho, ho! Did anny wan iver! It’s from me son Moike, tellin’ me Oi’m the 
<ran’mither av a foine pair of twinses, a bye an’ a girrul! An’ here Oi was thot 
cared to open it vinkin’ it had a death in it whin it was only a bornin’! To 
‘ink thot me Moike, who was but a little lad but vistiday, as it seems to me, 
ullygraphin’ thot he has a pair o’ twinses! Well, well! Shtep up into me tinny- 
mint, leddies, an’ Oi’ll brew a pot o’ tay in ’anner av the occasion. To tink av 
me bein’ gran’mither to a pair av twinses! Well, well!” 











J. des ff. 

















IN WINTER 


IT’S A COLD, 


; 
me $ 


ye 


IN SUMMER 


IT’S BOWEL 
COMPLAINT 





’ Be good ‘to your poor old stomach 
these hot days and restless nights. 
Don’t ask it to assimilate raw, 
rank, nondescript whiskies. Give 
it good, pure, gentle old 





SINGULARLY DENSE. 


Miss CorriGAn. — Intelligence office, is 


FIRST AID TO DIGESTION 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


I. W. HARPER| 
| 


Se ee sin ut! Begorry, not wan av the hussies that 
EpyrH.—Jack says I was made to kiss. 

MayMet.—A diplomatic way of refer 
ring to your turned-up nose, wasn’t it ? 


Chicago News. 


| talked wid me this day had enough av it to 
know that a good-lookin’ gurrl is worth iv'ry 


cint av twinty-five dollars a month. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Ilias Made it Famous.”’ 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 1 
Brancn WanknousK : 20 Beekman Street, j 


All kinds of Paper made to order , 


New Youre 


is = “Why is it easier for a man who has 
“Did yourson graduate with honors?” | a job to get another job?” 
“] should say so. He had two frac- “Well, an employer will often give a 
tured ribs, a broken arm, and numerous | man good references in order to get rid 
strained tendons.” —Red Fen. | of him.” —Courter-Journal. 








PUCK PROOFS 


COPYRIGHT 907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIHANH 





Photogravures 
from PUCK 


These are but | 





two examples of | wistconpnioncinontaceataalbtt _ 
EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
PUCK PROOFS. 


By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


Send Ten Cents 7 “ 


for Catalogue 
with over Seventy 
Miniature Repro- 
ductions. 


Address 
PUCK, New York 


295-309 Lafayette St. 











Trade supplied by a » — 
SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 

° By E. Frederick. 

Photogravure in Sepia, 20x15 in. 


Gubelman Publishing Co., 
801 Third Avenue, 


New York. PRICE ONE DOLLAR 







































































THE MEAL THAT WASN’T SERVED. 


THE PELICAN, THE COCOONS, AND THE UNINTENTIONAL INCUBATOR. 





